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ROMANCE OF IEISH HISTORY. 

HELEN O'DONNELL. 

Helen O'Donnell, daughter of the earl of Tirconnell, 
was considered the mo:,t beautiful and accomplished 
young lady of the time : a graceful mien, lovely counte- 
nance, and a benignity of disposition like hers, did hot 
fail to attract the young nobles of Ireland. Helen, on 
the other hand, was not without feeling particular attach- 
ments : there was one fortunate suitor, the elegant voting 
chieftain of Fermanagh, who was blessed with her regard. 
Maguire had spent his minority in Spain, and, added to 
an uncommonly graceful deportment, he had received a 
good education, and acquired all the habits of gallantry 
for which that court was so famed. The earl of Tircon- 
nell favoured the suit of the young chief, and all were 
happy -. but that" the course of true love never did flow 
ismooth," her short and eventful history furnishes another 
proof. 

The celebrated Shane O'Neill, earl of Tyrone, came on 
a visit to his brother chief, O'Donnell, to arrange for a 
general attack on the English border. All the chieftains of 
Donegal belonging to the sept of O'Donnell as well as 
of- Maguire assembled at Ballyshannoh, to greet the patriot 
chief, who had so gallantly defended his country from the 
inroads of the English. 

The entertainments were such as might be expected 
from a prince of the O'Dormeils. The days were passed 
in hunting the red deer on the neighbouring mountains 
of Barnesmore, or shooting the wild sea-birds on Lough 
Erne, and the nights in song and merriment : but all these 
and other amusements were lost on the chief of Tyrone: 
he had seen Helen O'Donnell — he had conversed with 
her — he had conceived a passion for her — nay, he had 
even proposed for her — but was politely refused by her 
father, who stated the fact of her being betrothed to the 
young chief of Fermanagh. O'Neill appeared satisfied, hut 
he was far from being so; within his breast there kindled 
a flame of passion and jealousy which threatened dreadful 
consequences. Shane O'Neill was not accustomed to 
have his desires thwarted ; he therefore determined to 
punish alike the innocent and the guilty, as some atone- 
ment for the offence lie thought he had received. 

One evening after the banquetj Maguire left the hall, 
and proceeded to seek his intended bride in the garden of 
the castle. Helen eame forward to meet her lover j she 
iiad her little Spanish hat and feathers on, and her crim- 
son scarf. 

" Reginald," said she, with a maiden playfulness, " why 
did you delay so long. Come, let lis walk near the lake, 
'twill be long ere the evening closes, let us enjoy the 

scene/* ' ■•■ y: -%' - '-'-' -. ■■-- -'•■'■ 

"Let me bear you* hajpj Helen}" said Reginald, as he 
bowed acquiescence. They walked a considerable dis- 
tance feon* the casjfes along the tanks of the little river 
which flows from Lough Erne. Conversation and music 
at intervals stole the hours away. At length they rested 
on a verdant slope near the lake* The view Was en- 
chanting. 'Twas summer • nature was dressed in her 
liveliest apparel— the sun had retired behind the moun- 
tains, but his last rays resting oh the valley threw a 
splendid radiance over the entire scene. 

"Reginald, shall I sing you a wild scrap I composed 
lately?" said Helen, as she touched the strings of her 
harp. The young chief willingly consented, , and she 
proceeded- — 

Hail to my birth-place on high, 

Hail to the noble and free ; 
Hail to my home, near the sky, 

Where the wild deer away, 

Dash through heather so gay, 
Oil this, this is liberty ! 
Hail to my own land above, 

Towering so gallantly s 
Hail iff the land that faeve,. 

Where the eaglets roam, 
j WJjere all find a home, 
Oh imh this is liberty t 



Then hail to my birth-place once more i 

I shall never again quit thee, 
But list to the waterfall's roar j 

'Tis my music so wild, 

I'm liberty's child, 
And I love, i love liberty ! 

Helen ceased to sing, but her fingers still wandered 
among the strings of her little harp, when Reginald 
Stopped short and listened. 

" Helen, did not you hear a noise among the brush- 
wood yonder ?"' Scarce were the words spoken, how- 
ever, when from the spot rushed Shane O'Neill and 
four of his clansmen. Reginald Maguire threw aside the 
harp, and drew his sword; clasping the lifeless form of 
Helen with his left arm, he defended himself gallantly ; 
but she was torn from him in an instant ; lie rushed on 
O'Neill, but the contest was of short duration ; the pow- 
erful Tyrone soon laid him dead at his.feet, and followed 
his vassals; who, at some little distance, had their horses 
in readiness for instant flight The inanimate form of 
Helen O'Donnell was placed on the horse, in front of 
Tyrone, and all being ready, they proceeded at full 
speed out of Donegal, and were not long in reaching 
tnetr owii- border, where, for the present, they might have 
ilofear of pursuit. 

As soon as the barbarous ingratitude of Shane G*is T eiIl 
was made known to O'Donnell, he instantly summoned 
his chiefs, and, aided by those of Fermanagh, inarched 
to attack Shane's castle, which stood on the banks of 
Lough Neagh. O'Neill drew out to give them battle, and, 
after a desperate fight, which lasted three hours, he beat 
then! completely over his border with {immense 'loss. — , 
O'Donnell was defeated, but not satisfied : he, without 
delay, sought aid from the English, who did nut let so 
favourable an opportunity pass ?f working their own ulte- 
rior schemes. Both English and Irish armies combined*, 
proceeded to his country. Shane O'Neill met and entirely 
defeated them. He *now marched, towards Dimdalk"; 
and, after gaining another signal victory at Ravensdale, 
he laid siege to the town ; but the clans of Hy Nial, (for 
such was their ancient name} although irresistible in t-h.e 
field, were not at all fitted for defending or attacking 
fortresses. He was, therefore, forced to break up the 
siege, and fly into the mountains of Ravensdale. 

The Scotch, who occupied Carrickfergus, immediately 
in his rear, now attacked him : he twice defeated tjiein. 
In the first action he killed with his oto hand their chief, 
James M'Donnell ; and, in the second, tpe*k his brother, 
Surly Boy, prisoner ; but all the bravery of the men, and 
spirit of the chief, could not resist the increasing enemy. 
Shane O'Neill therefore determined to throw himself on 
the niercy of his Scotch enemy, in preference to any 
other. For this purpose he took with him his prisoner, 
M'Donnell, and, with two of his chiefs, set out for north- 
ern Clanneboy, where the Scotch, to the number of six 
hundred, were encamped, under the command of Alexan- 
der M'Dotrneil, called the younger, brother to Surly Boy, 
Shane's prisoner, who bad now received his liberty. 

When Shane O'Neill entered the camp of Alexander 
M'Donnell) lie was received with much courtesy; but, 
whilst in the act tif hiakihg cfliditions, he mi his chiefs 
were stabbed to death by the Scotch from behind. 

Shane's head was now severed from his body, and :Mdt 
as a present to the deputy in Dublin, where it was stuck 
on apple over the gates of the castle. .,. . .;"■."'; - 

The "two sons of O'Neill who were, left to guard th 
castle, thought it prudent to restore Helen O'i ' pi el' 
her father, and beg a, peace. This youngr and bcajtfif 
lady, shocked at the dreadful scenes she had wstnc*.r 
shortly after retired for ever from the btl ; s it k >'f I ' . 
and no entreaties of the young and the ardent cdultt 
ever teinpt her again to mix in them.- _. 



■■..- HINDOO SHARK fighter. 
• The boat was on jts prepress do vh the Hooghly when 
a hu"e shark "W^S jem'swrnaming round it: the cdnfba- 
taut," on the ol&if of a small reward for lot . dstSerity* 



